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DONNYBROOK IN CONGRESS. 


ORAL English journals like to make 
comparisons between the dignified pro- 
ceedings of the British House of Com- 











‘mons and the “‘awfully low, yer know,” goings- 


on in our House of Representatives and Senate. 

The popular idea in Great Britain is that all 
our legislators amuse themselves between drinks 
by lodging bullets in one another’s calves and 
shoulders, and then adjourn to attend the con- 
sequent funerals. 

Popular ideas are rarely correct ones, and 
perhaps Mr. Parnell, Member of the British 
Parliament, being aware of the fact, for this 
reason ventures to undertake to address the 
House of Representatives, which he is -an- 
nounced to do next Monday, on the occasion 
of the Irish mass-meeting. 

The exquisite taste of Congress and our gov- 
ernment in permitting this ridiculous, although 
perhaps conscientious agitator, to criticise and 
insult a friendly power in the Capitol at Wash- 
ington must be apparent to the dullest compre- 
hension. 

We do not blame Mr. Young, of Cincinnati, 
and Mr. Cox, of New York, who were instru- 
mental in getting the House to agree to the 
proposition. They, probably, would never have 
drawn pay as Congressmen without the votes of 
the Irishmen in their constituencies, and they 
are naturally anxious to get out of debt as soon 
as possible; but we do think that the other 
Members of the House ought to be ashamed 
of themselves to submit to being bulldozed by 
these two gentlemen. 

The enthusiasm at the expense of the British 
Government that Messrs. Parnell and Dillon are 
trying to get up is purely factitious. We Amer- 
icans are always ready to help the distressed 
‘and oppressed of all nationalities. Ireland is 
in: distress—deep distress—and we will help 
her; but not because she has any extraordinary 
claims on our sympathy. She has suffered 
wrongs—so have other countries; so have Po- 


land, Italy, Denmark, Hungary and Zululand 
—and we do not propose to sally forth as 
knight-errants to take up the quarrel of every 
little nationality that doesn’t think it has been 
well treated by another power. Our hands 
would be full if we did. 

We have plenty of Irishmen in this country 
-~and have not always had reason to be proud 
of them—still, there is room for more, and 
they, as other peoples, will be quite welcome, 
provided they leave all this Irish wrong busi- 
ness behind them. There has been too much 
of it. It’s getting musty and a bore. If they 
want to fight Great Britain, let them do it, but 
stay at home, and count us out of the shindy. 
The United States is not going to be their train- 
ing-ground, they may wager their immortal souls 
on that. 

It is difficult to understand Mr. Parnell’s 
object. What can he say to the House of 
Representatives more than he has said to other 
people? Does he imagine that we are going to 
declare war against England, and to annex 
Ireland? Does he think that we do not know 
as much about the Irish character as he? We 
have had a little experience of this in city elec- 
tions and other political matters. 

The sooner Mr. Parnell goes back whence 
he came, and leaves us and the Irish alone, the 
better it will be for all parties concerned. 








GRANT IN THE HAVANAS. 

CCORDING to advices received last 

week from our correspondent in Cuba, 

General Grant arrived in Havana on 
Thursday morning, on the steamer Admiral. 
As he entered the port, he was met by the 
government tug, /a JVicotina, which had on 
board a delegation of prominent officials, all 
eager to welcome the distinguished guest. The 
reception committee was composed of General 
Partagas, Civil Governor of the Province of 
Havana and Confidential Adjutant of Captain- 
General Maduro; Sefior de la Vuelta-Abajo; 
Count de Panatellas, and Commander Flor del 
Fumar. These gentlemen were accompanied 
by the daughter of the Commander, the charm- 
ing countess Rosa Concha, After an inter- 
change of addresses, the entire party entered 
the ship’s boats, and were rowed to the landing- 
place, where they were met by the Captain of 
the Port, Sr. Don Choritos de Jaruco, who ac- 
companied the General to his hotel. In the 
afternoon the ex-president held an informal 
levée, which was largely attended by the wealth 
and fashion of Havana. Among the best known 
guests were Sefior Honradez y Habaneros; 
Colonel of Engineers Regalias Estrafinas; Lieu- 
tenant Puros Colorados, with his daughter, 
Sefiorita Capadura; Sefior Entractos Claros; 
Sefiora Reina Victoria and Don Enrico Clay. 
The whole affair was a great puff for General 
Grant, and went off fumously. The General 
bought a box, and went on his che-route re- 
joicing. 








A SKETCH OF THE SEASON. 
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REDUCED TO EXTREMITIES. 





Purckerings. 


RATHER too firm—Coco. 





BoucicauLT is going to England. ‘This will 
make the Parnell account square. 





WE would suggest to Mr. S. S. Cox that it is 
about time he had his mouth new riveted and 
clap-boarded. 





WE beg Dr. Lorne’s pardon for calling his 
attention to the fact; but we don’t see Mrs, 
Gamp anywhere. 





LANE not up for yourselves osculatory treas- 
ures upon earth, where investigating commit- 
tees do break in and find you “‘ imprudent.” 





THE Prince Street murderer will not be 
caught, because the police are on the usual 
track—besides, they are very deficient in theo- 
ries, 





WE understand that Laymen’s Vigilance 
Committees are being formed in districts 
thickly infested with pastors of Kensican ten- 
dencies. 





PADRONE CowLey ought to enter for an inter- 
national child-starving match with the Italian 
impresarii who make a specialty of itinerant 
juvenile musicians. 





THE moiety of a masculine person, stated in 
tailors, is 43%. Hence the objection of the 

everend Mr. Haferman’s cook. She did not 
like to be kissed by four tailors and ,5%, ofa 
tailor. 





Ouida is writing a new book. The last one, 
it will be remembered, was about a woman 
with shining golden hair, who wandered among 
the lilies. It is therefore this heroine’s turn to 
be red-headed and walk in the snow. 





WHEN Mr. Macaulay’s New Zealander has 
got tired of sitting on the ruins of London 
Bridge, a few zons hence, he might advan- 
tageously step over to Maine, and spend a few 
weeks in computing the average number of 
legislatures to the square mile. 





WE cannot understand this insensate cry of 
shocked astonishment at ex-officer Nugent’s 
application to be reinstated in his old place on 
the force. Considering the quality of the jury 
that acquitted him of the charge of complicity 
in the Manhattan Bank Burglary, we can only 
say that we consider Mr. N. a most thoroughly 
qualified policeman, who deserves the confi- 
dence and support of every enterprising burglar 
in the city. 





Poor old Horatio Seymour 

A candidate never can be more— 
For a candidate 
Should be younger than eight- 

-Y with p’r’aps two or three more. 


NOTICE. 


pae> The Fourth Edition of 
PUCK’S ANNUAL FOR I880 
is now ready. 











Number 26 of Puck will be hought at this Office, No. 
21 & 23 Warren St., at 5O CENTS per copy. 
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FITZNOODLE IN AMERICA. 


No. CXVII. 


AMERICAN HER- 
ALDRY. 


Ya-as, Jack Car- 
negie has fwequent- 
ly dwawn my atten- 
X tion to the fact of 
Yp, Amerwicans in- 
Qf dulging in cwests, 
monogwams, and 
othah_ herwaldic 
parwaphernaiia, 
which a fellaw would gaturwally think out of 
place in a wepublican countwy, as Amerwica 
pwetends to be, where all differwences in wank 
are theorwetically wepudiated. 

But aw, aftah careful considerwation and 
weflection, I have come to the conclusion that 
the majorwity of Amerwicans who have suc- 
ceeded in scwaping enough money togethah to 
live in fai-ah style, and to imagine themselves 
aw awfully wefined arwistocwats, weally week 
with snobberwy. 

Aw I cahn’t possibly understand why people 
with any descwiption of bwains should seek to 
distinguish themselves by having engwaved or 
painted on their carwiages, their silvah-plate, 
their witing-papah, and aw, I suppose, even their 
fwying-pans, such widiculous and pwententious 
arwangements, 

Aw, I cahn’t pwecisely see the object of it, 
eithah; faw the me-ah possession of a cwest is no 
evidence of the good-bweeding or wespectabil- 
ity of the fellaw who has been idiotic enough 
to wun about to pwocure it, and wich fellaws 
in twade, or their families, cannot take in any 
English fellaw who knows what is the aw cor- 
wect thing, by imagining that an elaborwate 
escutcheon, for which. they have pwobably 
paid severwal dollahs to some sign-paintah, will 
gweatly impwess anybody with their antiquity, 
or gweatness, or lineage. 

In fact, as a wule, there is no such thing 
as family in Amerwica, as we understand it 
at home, ye know. The countwy is too aw 
juvenile for that. Englishmen and forweign- 
ahs who came ovah he-ah two or thrwee hun- 
dwed ye-ahs ago were generwally adventurwahs 
and vauwiens; but they all visited Amerwica 
faw the purpose of betterwing their condition, 
and, naturwally, in some instances, aw, suc- 
ceeded. 

Aw I don’t mean to say that some of them 
were not tolerwably, aw quite decent, but that 
they were obliged to get out of Eurwope is no- 
thing particularly to their cwedit, although it 
is not absolutely a disgwace. Now some of 
their pwogeny call themselves aw Kickerbock- 
ahs, or cavaliers, or some welation to signahs 
of declarwations of something or othah, and 
nevah cease to dwell on the verwy wemarkable 
wealth, purwity, bwaverwy, virtue and beauty 
which charwacterwized the foundahs of their 
families befaw they became aw wefugees. 

Then, if some of these ignorwant a-a-asses 
were only corwect in their herwaldwy; but Jack 
says they make a fwightful hash of it. They 
aw mix up in a deplorwable jumble the differ- 
wer.t colors in a shield, wegardless of their be- 
ing adapted for noblemen, gentwy or pwinces. 
A helmet is a aw helmet, no mattah to what 
wank it belongs; and it is not of the wemotest 
consequence whether a lion is wampant or 
guardant, a stag twippant or at gaze, or in any 
othah position, 

I saw a fellaw the othah day with a pwodi- 
gious numbah of quartahwings appwoaching to 
the woyal arms. I don’t believe he knew any 
bettah. But, faw this mattah, even at home, 
ye know, there are many wetired cheesemon- 
gahs and publicans who make themselves equally 
widiculous. 











I don’t see how an Amerwican, born in this 
aw countwy, has any wight at all to armorwial 
bearwings. Miss Marguerwite’s family is we- 
spectable enough, and they don’t patwonize 
such things. 

If it be weally necessarwy he-ah, the fellaws 
ought to choose something appwopwiate. Let 
the man who sells oystahs have an oystah dwawn 
on his shield; a wetired butchah, a wound of 
beef; a countwy gwocerwy shopkeepah, a bot- 
tle of tweacle—I think that’s the name of the 
materwial—and any fellaw who has been in 
twade, the numbah of dollahs he has succeeded 
in extwacting fwom his customahs, on his cwest, 
et ceterwa, aw. 


OUR SPIRITUAL GUARDIANS. 


HAT is the matter with all the minis- 
ters of the Gospel? The example set 
by Plymouth Church’s great preacher 

has not merely been followed by smaller fry, 
but often improved on and varied, according 
to the taste and fancy of the holy individual. 

It is not a pleasant picture for the conscien- 
tious Christian who believes in going to church 
regularly and listening to the word of God as 
expounded by the clerical gentlemen who may 
happen to have the floor of the pulpit. 

We scarcely know where to begin—the list 
of these eccentric pastors is such an appalling 
one. 

The special weaknesses of the Rev. H. W. B. 
are pretty well understood; he has, however, 
found humble imitators in the Rev. Mr. Hafer- 
mann, of the Hoboken Lutheran Evangelical 
Church, who kisses his cook for ‘‘ pure” Chris- 
tian motives, and for her spiritual welfare, and 
the Rev. Mr. Trumbrower, pastor of the Porter 
Methodist Episcopal Church, also in Hoboken, 
who is getting himself talked about for his oscu- 
latory practices with one Mrs. Boh, a member 
of his flock, and a married woman, by the way. 

But while Hoboken, with its Hafermann and 
Trumbrower, may eventually prove a worthy 
and formidable rival to Brooklyn and its noto- 
rious pastors, it is not going to carry off all the 
honors in clerical misdoings. Connecticut, 
represented by the Rev. Mr. Hayden, will not 
permit it. It goes in for something a trifle 
stronger than mere kissing. It goes for higher 
game—betrayal and murder; true, not proven 
according to the opinion of an intelligent jury, 
but unpleasantly probable. 

New*York has of late been a little behind- 
hand in crooked clergymen, although, as be- 
comes a patriotic citizen, the Reverend Mr, 
Cowley will not allow it to be left altogether out 
in the cold. 

The story of the saintly Mr. Cowley’s execu- 

tive ability in his management of the Shep- 
herd’s Fold, and dieting its little inmates, is al- 
ready familiar to everybody, and we fondly 
hope that Mr. Cowley willsoon become familiar 
with the interior of a cell in some respectable 
jail. 
There are many more of these saintly sin- 
ners, who have distinguished themselves in a 
greater or lesser degree; but we forbear men- 
tioning their names, The subject is not an in- 
viting one, but yet it must not be shirked; on 
the contrary, it must be vigorously handled, 
for the protection of our wives, our daughters, 
our children, and for everything that is dear to 
us in our domestic life. 

These men—these pastors, to whom practi- 
cally the care of our families is confided, are 
constantly disgracing themselves. 

It is not a question of the misfortune of any 
one denomination, disgraced by these unworthy 
guardians. Protestant, Catholic, Atheist and 
Jew are alike interested in the exposure and 
punishment of the public teacher who betrays 
his trust and misuses his privileges. 











AGE AGAINST AGE. 


[See cartoon on first page.) 








HE venerable Horatio is stirring in his 

slumber. He smells the battle afar off; 

and wants some. The scent of gore is 

still sweet in his nostrils; and’ if he Aas a pre- 

ference, it is for the gore of his enemy—some- 

thing he has not had an opportunity of luxuri- 
ating on for several years, 

He said that he was weary of combat; that 
his armor was heavy upon him, and that all he 
wanted was peace, and a little oblivion, thank 
you. And we, who knew how extremely dis- 
couraging had been the effect of his recent 
martial experiences, were quite ready to believe 
him. We credited him with sense enough to 
know when he was dead. 

Horatio, we flattered you! 

You bad and indiscreet old man, you never 
meant oblivion. You never meant to be modest 
and retiring. You meant all the time to drag 
your poor old bones once more into the vulgar 
arena of presidential candidature; to come out 
of your gentlemanly obscurity and make an ab- 
surd old gladiator of yourself! 

Really, now, this thing ought to stop. We 
have the greatest possible respect for the Sey- 
mour family; but we don’t believe it is in any 
way related to the Eagles or the Phoenixes, or 
any of those ornithological immortals who 
make a practice of renewing their youth when- 
ever they feel like it. It is n’t safe for you to 
do these things, indeed it is n’t. If you expose 
yourself to the rigors of a presidential cam- 
paign, and go running about the country, for- 
getting your wraps about your dear old neck, 
and your blessed old chest-protectors and med- 
icated flannels, and all that, what wi// become 
of you? You'll catch cold, the first thing you 
know, and be sick on your great-great-great- 
grandchildren’s hands. 

Besides, see the danger of a particularly un- 
pleasant form of political annihilation which 
you are running in your giddy recklessness. 
Here is little Sammy Tilden, who is quite a 
boy beside you—although heaven and the pyra- 
mids alone know how old he is—here is little 
Sammy coming boldly to the front to spoil all 
your pretty plans. 

Your school-days are very far back, Horatio, 
and perhaps you scarcely remember those 
purely ornamental bits of information you ac- 
quired in that sweet young time. The Ameri- 
can politician has not often much need of a 
knowledge of literary composition, or other 
esthetic graces. Yet you may remember the 
word ‘‘metaphor,” and what it means. You 
do? 

We thought you did. Well, we wish to 
illustrate your position by the use of a metaphor 
—a metaphor—a most amusing metaphor. 

You are an old locomotive, one that has 
been a very good locomotive in its day, but 
that has been long in retirement in the repair 
shop, fit only to be patched up for dépét use. 
And now some bad men are trying to take you 
out, and put you at the head of a train of cars 
that they want to smuggle over the line. 

You don’t really suppose, do you, that these 
men think you are capable of doing the. job, 
or would want you if they thought so? Not a 
bit of it. They have their own “machines,” 
which they are holding in reserve till the pro- 
per time arrives, All they want of you is to 
precede them and receive the shock of the 
first collision with the mighty bar’l of money 
within which that wicked plotter has intrenched 
himself, just a little way down the track. 

Horatio, dear old boy, take our advice, and 
don’t run! We all respect you too much to 
wish to see you “bu’sted” up against that 
naughty old character with the hogshead of 
gold and the hawk’s head of wickedness. 
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Shake was a dramatist of note; 

He lived by writing things to quote. 
He long ago put on his shroud: 

Some of his works are rather loud. 
His bald-spot ’s dusty, I suppose. 

I know there ’s dust upon his nose. 
I'll have to zive each nose a sheath— 
Shake, Mulleary and Go-ethe. 


HAVE a iar which is what 
Many much better men have not. 
There are no books inside, for books, 
I am afraid, might spoil its looks. 

But I’ve three busts, all second-hand, 
Upon the top. You understand 

I could not put them underneath— 
Shake, Mulleary and Go-ethe. 


THE PRIVATE PANTHEON 
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Mulleary’s line was quite the same; 

He has more hair; but far less fame. 

I would not from that fame retrench— 
But he is foreign, being French. 

Yet high his haughty head he heaves, 
The only one done up in leaves. 
They ’re rather limited on wreath— 
Shake, Mulleary and Gu-ethe. 


IV. 
Go-ethe wrote in the German tongue: 
He must have learned it very young. 
His nose is quite a butt for scoff, 
Although an inch of it is off. 
He did quite nicely for the Dutch; 
But here he doesn’t count for much. 
They all are off their native heath— 
Shake, Mulleary and Go-ethe. 


They sit there, on their chests, as bland 

As if they were not second-hand. 

I do not know of what they think, 

Nor why they never frown or wink. 

But why from smiling they refrain 

I think I clearly can explain: 

They none of them could show much teeth— 
Shake, Mulleary and Go-ethe. 


V. Huco DuseEnbBurRY. 
Professional Poet. 
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PRECIOUS TONES. 


THERE’s sapphire burning in my breast, 
Sweet Emerald divine; 

Oh, whis pearl, love, that I am blest— 
For ever ruby mine. 


So onyx pected, Samuel, this, 
That I—I scarce can speak. 

He turquoise hat and groaned, ‘A. Miss! 
I diamond ay week.” 


He tried topaz her at th’ agate; 
She heard his piteous moans; 

‘*Do opal little, Sammy, wait—”’ 
Oh, those were precious stones. 


‘‘Ask-coral loving heart will break— 
You s-cameo you do— 

This, amethyst ’t will surely make 
Me love no one but you.” 


“No bloodstone night upon my head,” 
He smiled, ‘‘ I’m spared that fate. ” 
“‘And jewel love but me,” she said, 
(A kiss)—“‘ be garnet-s late.” 


PATENTED.—H. C. D. 
There’s a fire 

Emma, all divine 
whisper, love 

you be mine 


unexpected 


took his 
die a Monday 


to pass—the gate 


hope a little 
precious tones. 


or a loving 

scare me, oh 
This, Sammy, this 
blood ’s to-night 


you will 
begone, it’s late. 


H. C. DonceE. 











LAYS OF ANCIENT ROME. 


IV. 
HORATII AND CURIATIL. 


Ie BONG years had Alba Longa 


With Rome and Romans vied, 
~” And oft to overcome proud Rome 
Had the Albani tried; 
And now to end their struggies, 
And give peace to each land, 
Both Rome and Alba Longa 
Sent forth a chosen band. 


From Rome came the Horatii, 
Nine stalwart mem and true, 

Who each bore on his shoulder 
A bat well turned and new: 

From Alba, nine as stalwart, 
Tossing ‘‘ dead’’ balls on high, 

Came, laughing loud and boldly, 
The Curiatii. 


And with them came Numitor, 
Great Alba’s judge to be; 

While Rome sent forth her Praetor 
To act as referee: 

On tossing up a sesterce, 
The head came plain in view, 

Which made the Roman Consul 
Umpire between the two. 


With bats the brave Horatii 
Knock Alba’s balls about, 

And from the Roman people 
Goes up a joyful shout, 

And still, upon all listening ears, 
That shout of victory falls 

When Alba’s heroes take the bats 
And Rome’s throw swift the balls. 


‘* Now gird ye up, Albani!” 
Thus brave Numitor spoke; 

** For, if you chance to lose this strife, 
All Alba ’ll be dead-broke.”’ 

Such words, howe’er, coulc never cause 
Horatii to quake, 

For they had bet upon themselves, 
And had ¢heir stamps at stake. 


Nine times each tries the batting, 
Nine times each throws the balls, 
And unto the Horatii 
Nine times the victory falls; 
Up from the Roman people 
Each time rise ringing cheers, 
While Alba’s best and bravest 
Are almost drowned in tears. 


‘Then boldly spoke the Consul: 
** The victory is won; 
Great Rome has gained the laurels, 
And Alba is undone: 
And on the ides of August, 
Before the sun does set, 
You men of Alba Longa 
Must pay up every bet.” 


Nine men with hands much blistered 
Were the Horatii, 

And stiff, and sore, and bruiséd were 
The Curiatii. 

And three had broken fingers, 
Sprained legs had seven more, 

And one they carried to his home 
Upon a cellar door. 


And all through Alba Longa, 
When they had learned the score, 

Strong men, and wives, and maidens 
Swore they would bet no more: 

Yet the Albani might have known 
That Rome would win their gold, 

For she had citizens at need 

To do the most heroic deed 
In those good days of old. 


ARTHUR Lot. 
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The unfortunate situation of Mr. Smith of Skowhegan, 
Maine, on returning from a visit to the Capitol. 


rrTerrcrr,ecrrrCres es ee 





Ir is a rather singular fact, which hitherto 
seems to have escaped the notice alike of Ire- 
land’s friends and foes, and to have been left 
to the acute observation of Puck to discover 
that many—if not all—of the sources of that 
country’s distress and troubles may be indexed 
under the letter P. Thus we have Poverty, 
Pigs and Potatoes; Priests and Popery; Pro- 
testants, Peelers and Population; Potheen, Pol- 
itics and Pugnacity; Patriotism, Parnell and 
St. Patrick, and finally Pat himself. Even to 
America their fatal P follows the sons of Erin, 
but here turns up as the initial of the genial 
and laughter-loving Puck. 


THE HUSBANDS OF BEAUTIES. 


S a Nation, we are very monkeyish in our 
powers of imitation; slight evidences 
. of this fact may be seen in the ultra- 
English dress of our young men, and the ever- 
so-much too Frenchy wardrobes of our young 
women. Certain straws blowing hitherward 
over the wires of the Associated Telegraph 
give us reason to believe that other English 
fashions in high life are about to afford us 
practice in our fancy for 
aping other people’s follies. 
That very talented and 
stoutish gentleman of mid- 
dle-age, who is supposed to 
wear three feathers in his 
hair, and who is undoubt- 
edly the heir-apparent to 
the British throne, is re- 
markable for nothing in 
particular, except for the 
laying of corner-stones and 
for lying, when he becomes 
a co-respondent in the di- 
vorce court. Although the 
future representative of the 
British Lion, he is not: 
that sort of lion which 
goes about seeking whom 
he may devour; but rath- 
er a kind of Lothario, 
seeking what fair one he 
may pay his temporary de- 
voirs to. 








cold with it, too.” 


If rumor has not flown in the face of facts, 
this youngish-elderly Prince has followed quite 
faithfully the example of his late ally, the Grand 
Turk, although, more unfortunate than that 
gentleman, some of the legal owners of his 
‘“‘attractions” object; compelling H. R. H. to 
the bother of perjury. 

Which is the text of our remarks. 

A certain young married woman recently 
came from some out-of-the-way corner of the 
world to London, where she might have lived 
in virtuous obscurity had she not been dis- 
covered to be a Beauty; and to have sought 
the sunshine of princely favor in which to 
bask. Immediately she became one of the 
“Sights of London.” The Tower was nothing, 
compared to her. To see Mrs. L. was more 
delightful than to shiver at all Mme. Tussaud’s 
gallery; the charms of Regent St., Rotten Row, 
and the ‘‘ Ring” were as nothing in compari- 
son with a peep at the “beautiful Mrs. L.” 
There sprouted up all over the land, like young 
asparagus, “Mrs. L, hats,” ‘“‘Mrs. L. shoes,” 
“‘ Mrs. L. skirts, waists, clocked stockings and 
honi-soit-qui-mal-y-penses” and ‘‘Mrs. L. under- 
wear” of the most particular description. “Mrs. 
L.” was telegraphed to the four quarters of the 
globe, when suddenly, miradile dictu! a Mis- 
ter L. sprang into existence. Mister L. had 
never before been heard of beyond a most 
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SIGN OF THE TIMES. 


Pat:—“ Dangerous? Be jabbers, so it is, an’ dommed 
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narrow circle of personal acquaintance; and 
the ‘‘Mister L.” of society rarely is, He lives 
in inglorious ease and obscurity, content with 
such crumbs of cash, foie-gras, and things as fall 
from the table of the rich man who favors his 
(Mister L.’s) wife. What is Ae that he should 
deny Dives the pleasures the latter can afford 
to pay for? If his wife’s beauty gets hima 
Treasury clerkship; or, if his wife’s beauty 
takes them out of a fourth-story flat into a 
well furnished brown-stone front, rent free; or, 
if Senator Blank is so impressed by “Mrs. L.’s”’ 
beauty that he secures her husband a lazy con- 
sulship in the languidest and laziest of Medi- 
terranean towns, where the climate is unfitted 
for Mrs. L.; should Mister L. complain, and 
make useless inquiries as to why this is thus?— 
as if t-h-7-s could ever be t-h-w-s! 

We have princely patrons in this country, 
but, thank the gods, we have our own Bonanzas, 
and, frequently, the dry and salty cod-fish brings 
us means to enjoy those daintier delicacies which 
are supposed to make kings howl with delight. 

The aristocracy which this muscular fish has 
put its name to is around and about us every- 
where. You will see it in the park, in the 
theatre, and it lives in initials in the first column 
of the first page of the greatest Pole-and-Polo 
paper in the universe, It has little to do 
with husbands; in the game of life hearts 
are supported with dia- 
monds; and it is only when 
the husband comes in that 
clubs are played; and this 
is rarely. 

Simians that we are, ap- 
ing the vices of older count- 
ries, the husband of the 
Pretty Wife should wear the 
livery of the office he ac- 
cepts; and if he is to be a 
puppy, he should leave the 
mild and servile trick of the 
poodle he is willing to be. 

It is a fast age; our gild- 
ed ones, old and young 
rejoice in fast horses, tast 
yachts, fast trips, fast go-as- 
you-pleasers—why should 
not the poodle-Husband, 
whose life is mot gilded, 
rejoice in, and make the 
most out of the Pretty Wife, 
whose life is? 
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THE CHRISTIAN CHIROPODIST. 


«* Ay, there’s the rub.”’—Ham ert. 


[Dr. Deems said: “I have not seen many women’s 
feet * * * but I have seen many men’s feet, and never 
any as beautiful as the Commodore’s, The nails and 
joints were shapely and comely. I have often taken his 
feet in my hands and rudsed them.” 

—The Sun, Jan. 7th, 1879.] 





THE holy man, what sympathy he felt, 
And how sincere the grief that bowed his head, 
As silently, with trembling lips, he knelt, 
Beside the sufferer’s bed. 


And what compassion moved his soul anew, 
As softly from beneath his jealous clothes 
The old man’s half-reluctant feet he drew, 
And fondled his chill toes. 


And as kis tears, so pure and sanctified, 
Now fell upon that silken flesh like balm, 
How lovingly ’twas smoothed, and wiped, and dried, 
With unexpectant palm, 


How like his Lord and Master he was then, 
With this exception—which some import bears— 
CuRIsT washed the feet of poor despiséd men, 
He washed the millionaires! 


MATTHEW CUDDLEPUG, EsQ 





THE HON. MR. EPHRAIM MUGGINS 
JOINS THE SOCIETY FOR THE EN- 


COURAGEMENT OF MODERATION. 

HE immense popularity and notoriety of 

my Society for the Prevention of Cruelty 

to Insects has involved me in many high 

and lofty honors. The great success that at- 

tends the efforts of our committee in rescuing 

Mr. Talmage from his perilous position and 

bringing him back to his senses, resulted in my 
being invited to accept the mission to Russia. 

Of course I declined, as the Society for the 
Prevention of Cruelty to Insects pays better. 
You have no idea of the hundreds of thou- 
sands of dollars that have already been sub- 
scribed by my friends. 

Among other honors, I was invited to join 
the Married Men’s Society for the Encourage- 
ment of Moderation. 

As I always believed that Mrs. M, needed 
moderating, I at once accepted this invitation, 
and forthwith presented myself as a willing 
candidate. 

The meeting was held in the rear of Pat 
O’Gorman’s liquor saloon, Pat being an active 
and zealous member of the Society himself. 

It took me just two minutes to be initiated, 
the ceremony consisting in treating all hands 
’round, and signing the glorious old constitu- 
tion. 

There were twenty-one members of the So- 
ciety, including Dan McGovern, Phil. McGoo- 
zle, Tim. Brady, Mike Doolahan, Barney Mul- 
ligan (of the “ Mulligan Guards”), and many 
other brilliant lights of high-toned society. 

I was grasped warmly by the hand—so 
warmly, in fact, that I almost regretted having 
been grasped at ail. I said I thought they 
were a Society for the Encouragement of J/od- 
eration. 

‘* Oh, well,” said Phil. McGoozle, who, by 
the way, is my brother-in-law, and not my well- 
known uncle of the same name: “‘ You must 
make some little allowance for our natural ex- 
uberance of spirits, on the occasion of wel- 
comitig a live Honorable among our midst.” 

Sure enough! I had forgotten I was an ‘‘Hon- 
orable.”’. So,then, I had to treat again. This 
treating twenty-one high-toned fellows at a lick 
has adepleting effect upon the pocket-book; 
but I didn’t mind it. I gave Pat one of the 
subscriptions to our Society for the Prevention 
of Cruelty to Insects, and told him to take it 
out of that. Then we had another drink all 
round at Pat’s expense. After that Mr. Mulli- 








gan made a speech. Ah, he is the boy that 
has a voice for speaking! He ought to be a 
Member of Congress, every inch of it. It is a 
pleasure to hear him fire off thé brogue. 

After a couple of bouts more, I was invited 
to speak. I wish I had time and space to re- 
produce this glowing tribute to the cause of 
moderation, which was the greatest effort of 
my life—but I suppress my ambitious proclivi- 
ties and let it go down to oblivion. 

After a few more rounds, we adjourned and 
started for home. 

It is no easy matter for a member of the So- 
ciety for the Encouragement of Moderation to 
remember where he lives and find his way 
home after one of their meetings—especially 
after they have moderated extensively. How- 
ever, I got a ‘‘ steerer,” and started off, singing 
gleefully, ‘‘ We won’t go home till-morning.” 

A policeman persuaded me that it was hardly 
the dignified thing for an ‘“ Honorable” to 
sing that song at that time of night. 

So I exercised my moderation, and held in— 
much against my inclination, however. 

At last I got home. My “steerer” opened 
the door, fired me in, pitched the latch-key 
after me, slammed the door to, and left me to 
my reflections. 

I mused thus—‘‘ Am I the Honorable Mr. 
Ephraim Muggins, or am I not? Do I know 
who I am, or (hic!) do I not? If not, 
wh- (hic!) who am I?” I gave itup. Then I 
felt around for my bearings. Couldn’t find 
any. Took off my hat and tried to get off my 
overcoat. Worst overcoat I ever knew to get 
off in the dark. Overcoat stronger than I was, 
and threw me to the floor, Struggled up and 
called ‘‘time!”’ and went at it again. Tried 
the Greeco-Romanstyle, and triumphed. Shout- 
ed ‘‘ Hurrah!” in fortissimo, sforzando tones. 
Hung the overcoat on the rack. Rack awful 
drunk and fell to the floor. Made tremendous 
racket. Tried to pick it up, but it fell again 
and made more noise than before. 

I began to get discouraged, when I heard a 
light moving around up-stairs, and a voice 
softly saying, ‘“‘ Burglars!’”” Then somebody 
fired two shots with a revolver. 

‘Hold on!” saysI. ‘‘Don’t shoot holes 
through my overcoat. I’m the Honorable 
Ephraim Muggins. Don’t mutilate my hat.” 

‘* Is that you, Ephraim ?” asked Mrs. M. with 
a trembling voice. 

“It’s the Honorable Mr. Muggins, that’s 
who it is,” said I. 

“Why, where in the world have you been?” 

“T’ve been joining the Society for the En- 
couragement of Moderation (hic) to Husbands, 
and I want you to be more moderate here- 
after—d’ye understand? I want you to—”’ 

By this time my cara sposawas down by 
my side, and taking hold of my honorable 
coat-collar with one hand and my honorable 
trousers with the other, she marched me up- 
stairs, simply observing: 

“You go right to bed this minute, or I'll 
moderate you with a club!” 

I succumbed. 

Yours moderately, 
EPHRAIM MUuGGINS. 








It is no wonder that politics are mixed in 
Maine. Lamson, then acting Governor, last 
week issued this order from Augusta. 

To WicuiaM A. Lipsy, Sheriff of Kennebec county :— 

DEAR Sir—The services of yourself and deputies are 
required no longer to protect the public buildings. You 
will please DIsMISS THEM AT ONCE. 

Respectfully, 
JAMES D. LAMSON, Acting Governor. 


Sheriff Libby did not recognize Mr. Lamson 
as Governor and declined to obey the order. 

The public buildings continue therefore un- 
dispersed, ; 





WHAT DR. GARCELON THINKS. 





UVENER G. is a medical man, 
Who mostly indulges in potions an’ pills, 
Yet he slips into office whenever he can, 
Which, some people say, he more’n 
half fills; 
But M. D. 
Garcelon he 
Sez to himself: ‘I’ve got an idee.” 


Up in Maine the Guvener’s party wuz beat, 
An’ not one of his crowd felt a particle merry, 
He hated himself to give up his seat, 
So he buried his pills an’ took to Pillsbury; 
An’ M. D. 
Garcelon he 
Sez to his friends: ‘‘ Now listen to me.” 


“‘ To the members elect I must send a mandaée, 
An’ so / must judge who sich members 
shall be; 
I can dodge the vote, an’ easily state 
That none wor elected, but those who 
suit me.”’ 
So M. D. 
Garcelon he 
Sez that the game will work to a T. 


Wal, it’s strange, wat a fuss some people will 
make, 
An’ wat trifling things will start up a row: 
Not one of the chaps he threw out would take 
The Guvener’s ruling fer final nohow; 
But M. D. 
Garcelon he 
Sez that kind of thing’s an exploded idee. 


They wanted some queries put to the court, 
But Guvener G. is a dreffle smart man; 
So he doctored the questions until he had brort 
Them into a shape to fit in his plan, 
Fer M. D. 
Garcelon he 
Sez: “The court’s answer ’s intended for me.” 


But a court arter all is a curious thing; 
They told him that honesty’s always the 
sounder 
Way fer a man, an’ aside they did fling 
His quirks, or smashed them flat as a flounder; 
But M. D. 
Garcelon he 
Sez: ‘That court’s answers ain’t meant 
for me.” 
So the Guvener paid no regard to the Court, 
But swore in his pardners all in a lump; 
Still he failed to count in all that he ought, 
An’ so his Assembly wuz only a rump; 
Yet M. D. 
Garcelon he 
Sez it is right fer all he can see. 


Yet, somehow, wat’s right will come round 
at last; 
*Twas Fusion’s success the Guvener meant; 
But to whom it belonged the government’s 
passed, 
Con-fusion is all that the Guvener sent; 
But M. D. 
Garcelon he 
Sez he arranged the thing to a T. 


An’ now this is what the Guvener felt: © 
The dead Fusion House under ground they 
should lay, 
It should go ’neath the sod before the thing 
smelt ; 
All their mishaps M.D.’s conceal in that way ; 
And M. D. 
Garcelon he 
Sez he will drop the thing; so will we. 
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HIS MOTHER’S COOKING. 


? WAS a year since Love with Cytherean hand 
Had sealed the band and forged it with his 
mallet, 
Yet still the cooking of his dear Cecilia 
Jane Ann Amelia failed to please his palate. 





This queen cuisine could fricassee an oyster 
All richly moist, or she could deftly smother 

A plate of hash ‘neath French denomination, 
In imitation of her own fond mother. 


But he would not award the crown of honor, 
Or throw upon her praise where it was due her; 
Because he throned the cooking of 47s mother 
O’er any other princess of the skewer. 


‘«* His mother—yum—ah! she could fry a slap-jack 
Just like his knapsack of the fierce Manassas; 
All lusciously with butter she could trim it, 
And gayly swim it in the clear molasses!” 


And then he opened upa fresh cream biscuit, 
And said he’d risk its pre-historic making 

Had caused a war betwixt ye olden races, 
Regarding traces of its ancient baking. 


So, when ‘‘dear mother” came down on a visit, 

Her love exquisite would not see him languish; 
Immediately she built a tub of fried cakes 

That brought him side-aches of dyspeptic anguish. 


She plied him with delicious apple-dumplings, 
As raw as something from the Irish Erin, 

And bread hard as some Odlite upheaval— 
Which set the evil of his heart a-rearin’. 


* * * * * 


Now never more he bores his fair Cecilia 
Jane Ann Amelia with his sombre looking 
Back to the days when he regaled his ‘‘inner” 
With feastful dinner of his mother’s cooking. 


EDWARD WICK. 








THE THEATRES. 


Mr. Fawcett’s play, ‘‘ The False Friend,”’ is 
strong and clever. 

The “Tourists” are still touring it as suc- 
cessfully as ever at HAVERLY’s. 

‘‘My Awful Dad” is now the attraction at 
Wattack’s. The Dad is as usual played in 
Mr. Wallack’s buoyant, juvenile style, and is an 
excellent performance. 

The “Pirates of Penzance” beggars criti- 
cism, description, notice, and everybody and 
everything except those who are running it, 
including the authors. 


At Mr. Daty’s elegant THEATRE the ‘Royal 
Middy” was introduced last night; too late for 
our notice. It is a translation of Genée’s “‘See- 
Cadet” and is cleverly adapted by Mr. F. Wil- 
liams, and may be considered the only legiti- 
mate English version. 

We cannot commend ‘Our Candidate,” at 
the STANDARD, in spite of Messrs. Richmond & 
Von Boyle’s western testimonials, It is not 
suited to even an average New York audience, 
much less at a first class theatre like the STaND- 
ARD. However, the Rice Combination is com- 
ing which means “ Horrors” and fun. 








QUOTATION AS A FINE ART. 


o 
q @ast week the advertisement of the New 
York Park Theatre contained the follow- 
ing, regarding Mr. Bartley Campbell’s 
play of “ Fairfax:” 
“Puck says ‘some of the scenes equal to 





Sardou at his best.’” As, of course, everybody 
knows, what Puck did say was ‘‘ one or two of 
the scenes are worthy of a Sardou,” by which 
he meant that one scene was, or perhaps two 
were on the plane of Sardou, in conception and 
logical development—certainly very high praise 
for Mr. Campbell. 

But the man who looks after the adver- 
tising for Mr.Campbell possibly had mislaid his 
Puck when preparing the advertisement, and 
wrote from memory. 

Next week we may expect to find some such 
notice as the following credited to Puck: 

“‘* Fairfax’ is a grand play. Dumas could 
not have written anything to equal it in beauty, 
pathos and characterization, to save his soul.” 

Or the week after: “In Mr. Bartley Campbell 
we have the greatest modern dramatist. His 
‘Fairfax’ proves this beyond a doubt.” 

And the week after that: ‘‘ ‘ Fairfax’ excels 
in tragic intensity anything that Mr. Shakspere 
ever wrote—who, after all, was a much over- 
rated man,” 

‘* Fairfax” is a strong, wholesome play, 
crudely written. 








LITERARY NOTES. 





THE New York Ciipper Almanac for 1880 is 
a publication after our-own heart. It has 
posted us so extensively in sporting and theatri- 
cal matters that we feel competent to decide 
almost any question on these points for several 
years to come. 


WE are reminded that St. Valentine’s day is 
not very far off by the inspection of a number 
of Valentines from Messrs. L. Prang & Co., 
the Art and Educational Publishers of Boston, 
whose New York establishment is at 294 Broad- 
way. Of the many Valentines which have 
come under our notice, none equal these in 
chasteness, elegance and beauty of design. 


Tue Boston Home Journal has now reached 


its 32d volume, an evidence of the high esteem 


in which it is held. It is an extremely readable 
paper, and its articles are characterized by 
thought and refinement, while as a specimen 
of typography, it is not surpassed by any jour- 
nal of the kind. 








Auswers foy the Anrions, 


HASELTINE.—Tell her to accent Hermesianax on the 
antepenultimate. 





CapDET.—All right, young man. Your intentions are 
good, and we shall be glad to hear from you whenever 
you have anything to communicate that is rather more 
of—so to speak—national importance. But please, oh, 
please, don’t spell vigi/ance with an e, or imaginable 
with a double m. 

BostalL F, LusH.—We do not know that your friend 
did quite right in throwing you out of a six-story win- 
dow; but you deceive yourself if you think it was not 
unconventional in you, to say the least, to hold five aces 
in a simple old-fashioned game of draw. You should 
have had some regard for the other man’s inborn preju- 
dices, you should. 


Basy MINE.—Darling, we are growing old, to a cer- 
tain extent; but we are not yet in that condition of 
mildly affectionate senility in which alone your coy 
blandishments might woo us to be false to our high 
standard of literary merit. You may think we are quite 
the nicest thing out, in the journalistic line; but that 
doesn’t help your poem the least little bit. We are an 


angel; we know it; but that doesn’t make ‘ dulcet” 
‘rhyme to ‘‘appetite,” or put six feet into a four-foot line. 
We love to be loved; but literature is paramount, sweet 
infant. 





WITH PLEASURE, 





New York, Jan. roth. 
Dear PUCK: 


Your suit is decidedly Frenchy. From 
which I conjecture you can translate for me the 
enclosed French verse, sent in a loving letter 
from an admiring friend. Now, please be a 
good boy, and translate the same for me in your 
column of answers to correspondents, You 
will confer quite a favor on 


Yours truly, 





CARRIE . 


Je t’aimerais tant que les hirondelles 
Feront leurs nids au retour du printemps. 
Je Uaimerais tant que des tourterelles 
L’on entendra les doux gémissements. 
Je t’aimerais tant qu’un souffle de flamme 
S’élévera du flambeau de l’amour— 
C’est pour aimer que nous avons une Ame— 
Je t’aimerais jusqu’a mon dernier jour. 


We don’t believe you really want to know, 
Carrie; for the general style of the production 
leads us to conjecture that it came originally out 
of a Rimmel’s cracker; and there is a species 
of inconsequent fragmentariness about its con- 
struction that does not add to its beauties. 
However, anything to please you, Carrie, Here 
it is, translated and annotated: 


I would love thee as long as ever swallows 
[‘‘Swallows” is here used as a substantive, not as a 
verb. } 
Shall build their nests when Spring's return 
is near. 
[Swallows generally, however, use old tomato- 
cans provided by the charitable. | 
I would love thee as long as woody hollows 
[‘* Woody hollows” is our own. We throw it in 
with the translation. ] 
The turtle-dove’s sweet plaintive moan shall 
hear. 
[‘*Plaintive” is also a new feature of the poem. | 
I would love thee long as one flamelet breath- 
less 
[‘* Breathless” is another example of our liberality 
in translation. } » 
About the torch of Love shall flickering play. 
[Love ought to make things safe by burning 
kerosene. | 
For Love’s sweet sake have we the spirit death- 
less— 
[This sentiment is of pre-historic origin.] 
I would love thee until my dying day. 
[We may venture to express a modest hope that 
hanging runs in the poet’s family.] =, 








EXPLANATION. 
Dear Puck: ; 

’Twas ever thus! I never originated a parti- 
cularly good thing, but somebody or other 
pirated it six months or a year beforehand, 
without crediting it; and I suppose this state- 
ment will share the same fate—it will not be 
credited. 

Know then that I didn’t suggest that cartoon 
for the sake of bolstering up the joke. It was 
done to instigate a boldstirring up of the parti- 
cular nuisance mentioned, and the legend 
seemed to me to be appropriate. Speaking of 
cartoons, how would these do? ‘“ Brake— 
Brake—Brake!” ‘The Song of the Rail,” 
and, ‘‘ When First I Saw Sweet Peggy,” or, 
“The Low-Backed Car’’? 

Before I leave you, please make my mind 
easy on this point: Why, oh! why, does Puck 
wear nothing but a “stovepipe” hat? Isit 
because it is just his tile? 


Yours ruminatively, 
MISTER B. 
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Lay up for Yourself Treasures upon Earth. 
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Suffer, little children—to come unto me, 
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HERMESIANAX PRATT. 


HIS VARIEGATED ADVENTURES IN ALL THE COUNTRIES 
OF THE GLOBE, INCLUDING SOME UNKNOWN 
TO JULES VERNE. 











EXTRACTED FROM THE ORIGINAL, EXPRESSLY FOR PUCK. 





WITH ILLUSTRATIONS BY A. ROBIDA. 


PART FIRST.-OCEANICA. 
CHAPTER I. 











THE FOUNDLING OF THE SEAS. 





where they cross, not far from the Pomotou Islands, near Kicher- 
aboo, Polynesia, on the bosom of the Pacific Ocean. 

And the Pacific Ocean wasn’t pacific for a dime. 

Across the face of the vexed heaven vast masses of inferior-indigo- 
colored clouds flitted from horizon to horizon, at an immeasurable ve- 
locity. We may remark, incidentally, that nobody seemed to care about 
measuring it; so that its immeasurability is quite an indifferent detail. 

Below the sky (as usual) the restless ocean heaved in the last spasms 
of a mighty tempest. Huge waves rose mountains high, and ‘vent 
down valleys low. (We believe we have the proper phraseology.) 
Crested with white foam, they reared their mighty heads until they 
were tired of rearing, and then they got down again. | 

These mad performances were accompanied by a roar as of a mil- 
lion tangled thunders, It is strange that waves cannot do these things 
quietly. Hereand there upon the turbulent expanse might have been seen, 
if anyone had cared to go around looking for it, the varied débris 
of a ship-wreck, that is, in plain English, the muss that a ship makes 
in breaking up. Here was a mast, and there another mast, and 
in a third place a tomato-can. These things gave variety to the 
scene, and indicated that something had gone to pieces thereabouts. 

On the top of the very highest 
wave—a big, over-grown old billow— 
floated serenely a particularly singular 
flotsam. 

A cradle! 

Yes! 

A cradle! 

With an infant in it! 

An infant who slumbered peace- 
fully and sweetly, unconscious of the 
fury of the elements, or anything else. 

Believe this, kind reader. Accept 
it as positive truth. It is nothing to 
what you will have to believe before 
you get through with this story. 


ou about latitude 10° south, and longitude 150° west—just 


* 
The commotion subsided. There 
is no need of describing the gradual 
rocess by which it subsided. Suffice 
it to say that it did subside. 
The big old billow, now subdued 
to a very mild and feeble article, 
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deposited its frail burden—“ frail burden” is good—-on the shore 
of a desert isle. 

We wish you to understand, kind reader, that this was no cheap, 
modern, labor-saving desert isle—it was the real square old-fashioned 
traditional article, with palm-trees, and springs of crystal water, and all 
the proper appurtenances of a well got-up desert isle. There were 
rocky gorges, too, and other attractions, which will show up in the 
course of the story, and we hope you will like them when you get to 
them. We always try to give satisfaction in the matter of desert isles. 
We are very particular about this point. 

When thg baby in the cradle ceased to be rocked by the billowy 
flood, he cried, which is a nasty way that babies have. He said ‘Ga, ga.” 

This was not intellectual; but it attracted the attention of a highly 
respectable family of monkeys, who were utilizing the balmy evening 
hour (it was the balmy evening hour) for a little constitutional. 

The sun was setting, and casting broad bars of gold up into the 
darkening azure zenith, the pellucid opal of the sea broke into wreaths 
of silvery foam upon the jagged edges of the coral reefs that encircled 
the island. ‘The treetops of the forest, refreshed by the recent rain, 
rustled softly in the gentle breeze. The birds gaily warbled their vesper 
hymn, Nature was at peace. And the monkeys were taking it all in. 

Four little monkeys gamboled about in lissome wantonness. [Or 
wanton lissomeness, just as you prefer.] They were regularly graded in 
size. A fifth and extra-small one reposed in the arms of its mother, a 
charming person, mature, yet retaining many of her youthful charms, 
and still decidedly what one would call a well-preserved monkey. 

The head of the family—a fine-looking, gentlemanly monkey— 
advanced with a dignified step, occasionally interrupting his progress 
to testify his delight at the change in the weather by gracefully balan- 
cing himself on the extreme tip of his shapely tail. 

Suddenly he observed the cradle. He could not very well help 
doing so, for the cradle lay right in his path, and he had either to ob- 
serve it or to walk into it, which would have spoilt this story. There- 
fore he observed it. 

His first movement was to express astonishment. Astonishment is 
expressed, among the monkeys of Polynesia, by turning three somer- 
saults in rapid succession. The four elder infants followed their father’s 
example. The mother, being encumbered with the youngest child, 
simply turned an easy handspring, 
which is understood to signify a po- 
lite and ladylike surprise. 

The baby in the cradle, mean- 
while, continued to remark ‘‘Ga ga.” 
It was not that he wished to be annoy- 
ing; but his vocabulary was limited. 
He also signaled with his hands and 
feet, much after the manner of a small 
and eccentric windmill, or a crab on its 
back. The parent monkey scratched his 
nose and bit the end of his tail in a 
reflective manner. Then he walked 
two or three times round the cradle; 
and finally, coming to the conclusion 
that the strange object was not really 
dangegous, he beckoned his wife to his 
side, and together they inspected the 
castaway. 

The estimable lady, after turning 
the infant over and over with the tip of 
her long fore-nail, signified by various 
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estures, including a backspring eloquent of contempt, that she consid- 
ered this strange creature terribly inferior, in point of plastic beauty, 
to the members of her own beauteous race. 

What it was seemed to puzzle the unsophisticated simians; but the 
duties of charity and hospitality were clear to their uncivilized minds, 
and the old gentleman lifted the little stranger up by one foot, to avoid 
being bitten—he was a prudent ape—and passed him to the maternal 
monkey, who laid down a document she had just extracted from a 
leather bag in the cradle, to nurse the babe as lovingly as if he had been 
her own apelet. 

The sheet of paper in the cradle was covered with characters which 
did not appeal to the intellect or the education of the monkeys, 

You, kind reader, if you can read at all, would readily have made 
out that it was the baptismal certificate of 


HERMESIANAX PRATT. 





CHAPTER II. 
WELCoME, LITTLE STRANGER. 


Ir is not necessary to give here the full names of the parents of 
Hermesianax Pratt. The intelligent reader can not possibly take any 
interest in people who, being known as Pratt, would tack to that herit- 
age of their unfortunate infant such an appellation as Hermesianax. 

Anyway, they were dead, and will probably stay so during the re- 
mainder of this story, so that there is really no need of flattering them 
by any undue attention. 

All that it is necessary that the intelligent reader should know, to 
keep him up to his normal standard of intelligence, is 

1st:—That Hermesianax Pratt was a citizen of Oshkosh, Wis., U. S. 

2nd:—That Hermesianax Pratt was, at the date at which the 
events related in our last chapter took place, just four months and 
seven days old. 

This is rather an éarly beginning for the shipwreck and desert is- 
land business. 

But Oshkosh is a city of precocity and progress; and all things are 
possible to a citizen of Oshkosh. 

But to return to our monkeys. 

After long deliberation, the simian papa came to a fixed determin- 
ation, He expressed, by 9 series of variegated gymnastics, his opinion 
that where there was enough for five there was enough for six; and 
thereupon the foundling was 
formally adopted. 

That night our hero slept the 
sleep of the just and the infant- 
ile, under the soft moonlit sky 
of Polynesia, and in the bosom 
of his new-found family. 

Next day, when the sun rose 
in the eastern heaven—where he 
habitually rises in Polynesia, 
strange to say—this benevolent 
family of monkeys gazed with a 
generous pity upon the waif 
thrown upon their care by a 
cruel fate. 

He was not beautiful—not ac- 
cording to the highest ape ideal 
—he gave little promise of vig- 
orous agility; but he appeared 
to be of a sweet and sociable 
disposition, and his very weak- 
ness and lack of personal attrac- 
tions rather endeared him to his 
simian friends. 

Monkeys have their own way 
of looking at things. We mortals 
rarely tackle kindly to ugly 
ducklings, unless they are our 
own personal property. * 
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* This is a moral reflection; but there is no extra charge. 








As the morning wore on, there was quite a general reception in 
the umbrageous mansion of Mr. Pratt’s family by adoption. This 
charming residence was situated in the topmost boughs of a banana- 
tree; which arrangement was good for the apes, and bad for the ba- 
nanas. 

The entire monkey population of the island came to take a look 
at Hermesianax. 

They did not, however, poke at him with canes and umbrellas, as 
mortals do when they encounter a strange and uncomprehended mem- 
ber of the brute creation. This was in part because they were not sup- 
plied with canes and umbrellas. In part ’twas because of their innate 
kindliness and refinement. 

The young unmarried feminine members of the ape society could 
not refrain from little cries of alarm when Hermesianax’s adopted mo- 
ther held the white and hairless infant close to their frightened faces; 
but when they found that he did not bite, and was generally amiable, 
though lachrymose, they began to feel a kindly interest in him, and 
scratched his little head, and lavished on him those gentle attentions 
which young ladies are accustomed to waste upon senseless, unrespon- 
sive infancy, to the exclusion of appreciative adult masculinity. 

Later in the day, the papa orang outang exhibited Hermesianax to 
the patriarchs of his tribe, who, by strange, yet expressive contortions, 
seemed desirous of indicating approval of their fellow-citizen’s benevo- 
lence. 

After a while, however, the excitement caused by the new-comer’s 
arrival subsided. He was not old enough to know the difference; but 
he was no longer an object of interest. : 

He was not old enough, either, to appreciate the Arcadian beauty 
of the existence led by these unsophisticated apes, who spun not, 
neither did they reap, and in like wise neither embezzled, nor rehypo- 
thecated, nor ill-treated each other, nor betrayed confidence, nor in 
any way showed the blighting influence of MAN’s morals and manners, 

If Hermesianax had been seventeen years old, instead of seventeen 
months, he might have done a good deal towards putting them on the 
path of civilization; but, instead of his being able to corrupt their 
morals, he was obliged to acquire some of their superfluous rectitude by 
mere force of association. 

In this happy isle Virtue flourished. In these days Virtue generally 
has to go to the South Pacific to do her flourishing. In most modern 
communities Virtue is supplanted by the capacity of holding four aces 
frequently, in the pleasing game of poker. This has but one point of 
identity with the old-fashioned conception of Virtue. It is its own 
reward. 

But virtue was at a premium in the isle upon which Hermesianax 
Pratt was cast. Here honor was appreciated, and, if there had been 
such a thing as dishonor lying about loose, it would have been con- 
demned. Here benevolence walked hand-in-hand with acrobatic agility, 
and kindness of heart side by side with prehensility of tail. Here Age 
was reverenced, and no small monkey, in his wildest gambols, ever 
paused to pinch, tweak, or otherwise irritate or annoy the caudal of his 
senior, without previously asking permission. 

And here Hermesianax walked in the ways of righteousness, and 
stood on his head, proud in his innocence and purity, happy in the 
affection of his Simian playfellows, and in the guidance of his foster- 
parent, who devoted many days to instilling into his young charges the 
first principles of probity and athletics. 

Hermesianax—we want to say Hermesianax just as often as we can: 
it is such a pretty name—Hermesianax Pratt grew to be a lithe and 
lightsome youth. That is, he was lithe and lightsome, regarded simply 
from a human standpoint. As a Simian athlete, however, he was a 
hopeless duffer; and this fact gave his foster-parents great pain. 

“Why,” their eloquently agile silence seemed to say: “why is not 
our foundling the equal of our own infants in elasticity and bounce ? 
Why does he not swing airily from tree to tree, and leap the rainbows 
of the brooks, and do all things that we expect of properly educated 
young monkeys? Why does he tremble when the lofty top of the 
plantain tree, bent in the summer breeze, springs back to the perpen- 
dicular, and fires him three hundred yards off into another monarch of 
the forest, inclined the opposite way, which, cheerily rebounding, casts 
him back into the place whence he was originally h’isted? Why ? Such 
gymnastics were but sport to our own happy brood.” 

[To be continued. | 
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@iTANDA RD THEATRE. Broadway and 334 8t. 
W. Henverson, Proprietor & Manager. 





EVERY EVENING AND SATURDAY MATINEE, at 1.30. 
RICHMOND & VON BOYLE’S 


“OUR OANDIDATE.” 


Admission 25c., 50c., $1 and $1.50. 


5 CAPSULETS. 
Safe and reliable cure for Kidney Com- 
plaints, and Diseases of the Urinary Or- 
gans. Recent or Chronic. They will cure 


any recent case in seven days. The word Doeuta is on every 
box. Price per box, with full directions, Capsulets (small size) 75 
cents. Capsules (large siz-) $1.50. At all Drug Stores. Mailed 
on receipt of price by DUNDAS DICK & CO., 35 Wooster 
Street, New York. Circulars free. 








Beware of Counterfeits and Imitations! 


BOKER’S BITTERS. 


The best Stomach Bitters known, containing most valuable 


7 medicinal properties in all cases of Bowel complaints; a sure 
specific against Dyspepsia, Fever and-Ague, &c. A fine cor- 
dial in itself, if taken pure. It is also most excellent for mixing 
with other cordials, wines, &c. Comparatively the cheapest 
Bitters in existence, 


L. FUNKE, Jr., Sole Agent, P. 0. Box 1029, 78 John St., N. Y. 


ANGOSTURA BITTERS, 


An excellent appetizing Tonic of exquisite flavor now used over 
the whole civilized world, cures Dyspepsia, Diarrhea, Fever and 
Ague, Colics and all disorders of the Disgestive organs. Try it, 
but beware of counterfeits. Ask your grocer or druggist for the 

ine article, factured by Dr. J. & B. Siegert Fs Sons.—J 
Ww. Hancox, U. S. Sole Agent, 51 Broadway, P. O. Box, 2610, 
N. Y. City. 


GERMAN LIEDERKRANZ. 


27th ANNUAL 


Masquerade Ball 


AT THE 


ACADEMY OF MUSIC, 
Thursday, F'ebruary, 5S, 185°. 


Tickets—$10, admitting gentleman and one lady [additional 
ladies’ ticket $3], can be had, by introduction, of the following 
gentlemen: 

HENRY HAVEMEYER, 78 Wall St., 

. HONIG, 111 Broadway, 

-MIL UNGER, 50 Park Place, 

HERMAN UHL, N. Y. Staatszeitung, 

OHN VON GLAHN, 36 Chambers St., 

,OUIS A. GRASS, 136 Chambers St., 

LOUIS KAEMMERER, 108 Grand St., 

J. WINDMUELLER, Germ. Sav. Bank, Cor. 4th Ave. and 














r4th St., 

H. C. F. KOCH, Cor. 2oth St. and 6th Ave., 

Cc. F. L. HOHENTHAL,Cor. sand St. and 3rd Ave. 

Boxes and Tickets of WILLIAM STEINWAY, 111 East 14th 
St., and CONST. SCHMIDT, 33 Broad St. 





Gold, Crystal, Lace, Perfumed & Chromo Cards, name 
in Gold & Jet roc, Clinton Bros, Clintonville, Ct. 

















Puck's Jiechanges. 


A BALLAD OF OLD THINGS. 
[PROLOGUE TO THE NEw MONTHLY MAGAZINE, ‘ THE 
ANTIQUARY.”’] 

THE days decay as flower of grass, 

The years as silent water flow; 
All things that are depart, alas! 

As leaves the winnowing breezes strow; 

And still while yet, full-orbed and slow, 
New suns the old horizon climb, 
Old Time must reap, as others sow:— 
We are the gleaners after Time! 


We garner all the things that pass, 
We harbor all the winds may blow; 
As misers we up-store, amass 
All gifts the hurrying fates bestow; 
Old chronicles of feast and show, 
Old waifs of by-gone rune and rhyme, 
Old jests that made old banquets glow:— 
We are the gleaners after Time! 


We hoard old love of lad and lass, 

Old flowers that in old gardens grow, 
Old records writ on tomb and brass, 
Old spoils of arrow-head and bow, 
Old wrecks of old world’s overthrow, 
Old relics of Earth’s primal slime, 

All drift that wanders to and fro:— 
We are the gleaners after Time! 


ENvoy. 
Friends, that we know not and we know! 
We pray you by this Christmas chime 
Help us to save the things that go: 
We are the gleaners after Time. 

—Austin Dobson. 


SHOP-WARN—Be sure and shut the door.— 
NV. Y. News. 

ORVILLE GRANT has moved to Chicago, and 
the story of his restoration to sanity is thus ex- 
ploded.— Boston Post. 

No kissing by telephone for us. We prefer 
to take the electricity direct from the battery. 
—Osculatory Whitehall Times. 


PEOPLE who have waited so long for Edison’s 
light are beginning to think he is the light-wait 
champion.—Vew Orleans Picayune. 


Now the Hayden trial is over the ladies will 
have an opportunity to attend to the prosaic 
duties of housekeeping.—Vew Haven Register. 
Mrs. CONKLING has accompanied her hus- 
band to Washington.- This is the most serious 
blow yet struck at Mormonism.— Vila, Kron- 
thle- Herald, 


THERE is another scion of royalty getting 
himself ready for the pistol of the assassin. 
The second son of Queen Victoria plays the 
fiddle.— Hawkeye. 

A MAINE man who didn’t care two shakes 
of a lamb’s tail about the newspapers rode four- 
teen miles through a fierce snowstorm to get a 
copy of a weekly that spoke of him as ‘‘a prom- 
inent citizen.” — Boston Post. 


WHEN we see a clergyman kissing the male 
members of his flock as well as the female, the 
tobacco-chewing, pipe-smoking, beer-drinking 
old sinners, as well as the young and pretty 
ones, we begin to believe that his heart is in 
his work.—Mew York Express. 

Pror. Proctor can cipher out the age of 
the world and of Jupiter and of other stars, 
but when it comes to figuring out the age of a 
burlesque star he seems kind of shy and uncer- 
tain about saying much on the subject, and it 
is suspected he doesn’t like to run any risks or 
else can’t count so high as the case demands 
and don’t like to own it.—Boston Post. 





We know that there is nothing on earth equal to Hop Bitters as 





a family medicine. 








Singing Pinafore. 

A patient had four teeth extracted at Dr. Coltor’s, in the Cooper 
Institute, and, on awaking, exclaimed, ‘‘ Didn’t I hear somebody 
singing ‘Pinafore !’’’ The most delicate and feeble can take the 
gas, as it exhilarates instead of depressing. We have givenit to 
114,000 patients, at this writing, without an accident. We never 
supply other dentists with our gas. 





TrousLe may come and Friends prove untrue, but BLACK 
WELL’S FRAGRANT DURHAM BULL SMOKING TO- 
BACCO is always the same,—the best. 





Tue best is always the cheapest; but when the best costs no 
more than an inferior article, as in the case with BLACK WELL’S 
FRAGRANT DURHAM BULL SMOKING TOBACCO, it is 
easy to see why all smokers should insist on having it. Your dealer 


hit CHAMPAGNE. 


IMPORTATION IN 1879, 
49,312 CASES, 
zu 


© 
22,526 Cases MORE 


than of any other brand. 
CAUTION .—Beware of imposi- 


tion or mistakes, owing to the great 
similarity of caps and labels, un- 
der which inferior brands of Cham- 
pagne are sold. 

In ordering G. H. MUMM & CO.’S 
Champagne, see that the labels and 
corks bear its name and initials. 


FRED’K. DE BARY & CO, 


eNew York, 
Sole Agents in the U. S. and Canadas. 












DENTAL OFFICE 


or 
Philippine Dieffenbach-Truchsess 
162 West 23rd Street, bet. 6th and 7th Avenues, N. Y. 
Late 389 Canat STREET. 
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D. A. MAYER, 


IMPORTER OF 
4 HUNGARIAN WINES. 
526 BROADWAY 
ALSO, ~ 
fees 103 & 105 E. 14th St., New York. fas 
—. a ~~ . 


THE ONLY HOUSE IN THE UNITED STATES WHERE 
HUNGARIAN WINES ARE SOLD, WHICH HAS 
BEEN AWARDED FOR “PURITY” AND 
“SUPERIOR QUALITY” BY THE 
GENTENMIAL COMMISSIONERS, 1876. 

No connection with any other House in the United States 
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ORCANBEATTY 


ms AS stops, Bset Golden Tongue Reeds, & oct’s 
2 knee swells, walnut case,warnt’d Gy $on 
New Pianos, stool, cover & book, $1433 to $255. Before 
you buy be sure to write me. Iitustrated Newspaper sent Free 
Address DANIEL F. BEAT Y, Washington, New Jersey. 
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STEAMSHIP LINE 
BETWEEN 





o Setting every Saturday. 
© Company’s Pier, foot of Second Street, Hoboken. 


EIN......Saturday, Jan. 31 | MAIN,......Saturday, Feb. 14 
NECKAR... .Saturday, Feb. 7| WESER ....Saturday, Feb. 21 


es of passage from NEW YORK to SOUTHAMPT ON, 
on —_ HAVRE, or BREMEN: 
First Cabin.....-++s+ee- «2100 | Second Cabin........ oveee $60 
Steerage, $30. 
Return tickets at reduced rates. Prepaid Stcerage Certificates, $30 
N. B.—Steerage tickets to all points 9 the South of England, $30. 


OELRICHS & CO., General Agents, 
No. 2 Bowling Green. 


COO FS 
CRAND EXCURSIONS TO 


EUROPE! 


FOR THE SUMMER OF 
1880 ANNUAL MAY PARTY. 1880 
GRAND ANNUAL EDUCATIONAL VACATION PARTY. 
ANNUAL MIDSUMMER PARTY. 


Pamphlet containing full particulars, WITH MAP OF 
EUROPE, sent free on application. 


Tourist Tickets, for Independent Travelers, by all routes. 
Cook’s Excursionist contains fares for over 1,000 tours; 

by mail, 1o cents. 
Address, 





THOMAS COOK & SON, 
261 Broadway, New York; P, 0. Box 4197. 


MATHESIUS & FREY, 


MANUFACTURERS OF 


CABINET 


FURNITURE 


Upholstery, Decorations, &c., 





at Prices to suit the times. Every Article guaranteed. 


No. 1567 & 1569 Broadway, cor. 47th St., N. Y. 


Comfort, Durability, 
Lightness and Elegance. 


THONET 


BROTHERS, 
Inventors and Manufacturers 
OF THE 
World Renowned 


AUSTRIAN 
BENT WOOD 
Furniture. 


PrincipaAL Depot FOR THE 
Unitep States: 


808 Broadway, 
NEW YORK, 
ESPECIALLY ADAPTED FOR 
HOTELS, RESTAURANTS, CAFES, ete. 


Price Lists and Circulars Gratis. 













THE COLLENDER 
BILLIARD AND POOL TABLES 





have received the first premiums, the latest triumph bein 

Grand Medal—the highest premium over all nat’ set to 
the Collender Billiard Tables and Combination Cushions, Balls, 
Cues, etc., at the Paris Exhibition of 1878. 

At ‘the Centennial Commission, Philadelphia, in 1876, the Com- 
bination Cushions were reported the only ones scientifically cor- 
rect in the angles of incidence and reflection. 

New dene second-hand Billiard Tables in all designs at lowest 


MEE H.W. COLLENDER CO., 


788 Broapway, % Tent St., NEW YORK; 
84 & 86 STATE. St., CHIGAGO 
17 Sours Frets Sr., ST. LOUIS. 


GREAT SALE 
DRY AND FANCY GOODS 


WILL BE CONTINUED AT 


DOYLE & ADOLPHI’S, 
267 and 269 GRAND ST., 


CORNER FORSYTH STREET, New York. 


FOR “THIRTY DAYS” ONLY. 


Having purchased over Half a Million Dollars’ worth of a 
and Domestic Drygoods, PREVIUUS TO THE GREAT 
VANCE al the late forced Sales of Importers and M aw ~~ Bg 
we are determined to give the public the benefit of the ALARM- 
ING SACRIFICES made. 

To the above we have added our own WELL-SEFLECTED 
STOCK, amounting in all to over THREE-QUARTERS OF A 
MILLION DOLLARS, which will be offered for sale utterly re- 
gardless of cost of importation or manufacture 

SCRIPTIVE PARTICULARS. 
DRESS GOODS. 
500 picces plain colored Dress Goods at 12}4c.; worth 25c. 
350 pieces Polka dotted do., in all the new shades, at 14e.3 
sold previously at 35c. 
1,300 pieces Lindsey Woolsey Cloth at 1Se, per yard; 
former price 37!4c. per yard, 
113 pieces Novelties at 25e. per yard; former price, qoc. 
per yard, 
350 picces Melange Suitings, double width, at ISe,. per yard; 
former price, 40c. per yard. 
300 pieces of French ALL-WOOL CASHME RE , in all the 
new _—. at 35e. per yard; former price, 62'4c. per yard. 
CLOAK 
2,500 Ladies’ and Misses Sacques at half price, all sizes and 
styles that may be desired, 
MANTLES AND DOLMANS. 
Made of Cloth or Cashmere, among them the celebrated styles, 
the Pompadour, Premier and Clementine, at 60¢e. on the 


dollar. 
ULSTERS AND CIRCULARS 
tJ bt + up to @5, worth double the money. 
FUR-L 
SILK CIRCULARS, 
FUR-LINED 
DOLMANS AND 
ons SACQUES 
At 35 PER CENT. LESS THAN FORMER PRICES. 
SUITS 
2,500 Dress Goods Suits, made after the latest styles, and 
trimmed with Silk or Satin, at half price. 
250 Silk Suits at 811.50 to $35. 
SHAWLS 
In endless variety, at a reduction of 40 per cent. 
SILKS AND SATINS. 
All the best makes of Black Silks and Satins; also Colored 
Silks, Damasse Silks. Brocaded Silks, at 75e. on the dollar. 
SKIRTS FOR LADIES AND MISSES 
At A KREDUCTION OF 35 PER CENT. 


COMFORTERS 
REDUCED 40 PER CENT. 


BLACK 
DRESS Goops, 
MERINO 
CASHMEKES AND 


Reduced 25 per cent, 
6 inches wide Cashmere, 30@, yer yard. 
VELVETS AND VELVETEENS. 
At 25¢., 30¢e., 40c., 50e, and 75e, per yard, 30 per cent 
less than cost of importation. 


LADIES’ UNDERWEAR 


From the lowest prices to the finest made, we will sell at a re- 
duction of 20 per cent. off former prices 
CORSETS 


k.Jeven different styles of foreign and fourteen styles of W. & 

M. celebrated home manufacture, at from 25¢e. to $3.50 
each, any size desired. 

FRINGES, TRIMMINGS, 

GIMPS AND RIBBONS, 

EMBROIDERIES 

LACES, BUTTONS AND 
ONS. 


NOTI 
At A REDUCTION OF 40 PER CENT. 
GENTS’ FURNISHING GOODS. 

750 dozen of the celebrated 8S. L. manufacture unlaundered 
Shirts, at 98e.3 worth 1.20 each. Laundered Shirts and 
Cheviot Shirts, at 50c. 

Gents’ Underwear, Suspenders, Collars and Cuffs, Neckwear, 
at equally low prices. 

HOSIERY. 

Of every description of English, German and French manu 

facture, at reduction of 25 per cent. 


KID — 
worth $1.00. 


pape pair; 
INFANTS! W AR. 

Viz., Shirts, pom and Short Slips. Robes, Flannel Shawls, 

Infants’ Sacques, Bibs etc., at 20 per cent reduction. 
LACE GOODS. 

* Kich Lace Sets, Fichus, Martha Washington, Queen Victoria, 
or Marie Antoinette style, now very fashionable; also Lace 
Colars for Ladies or Children, Lace Bibs. Collarettes, 
Ruchings of every style, at a reduction of 40 per cent. 

DOMESTIC GOODS. 

Viz.: Canton Flannels, white, red, blue, all-wool Flannels, 
white and unbleached Muslins, Table Linens, Lace and 
Muslin Curtains, French, English and American Cambrics 
and Calicoes, Tickings, ‘Table Linens, Napkins, at the old 
price, WITHOUT CHARGING ANY ADVANCE, 

Twenty cass of yard-wide, good quality, Muslin, at 6c, 
per yard. 

DOYLE & ADOLPHI have been established over a quarter of 

a century; ladies can place implicit reliance in the genuineness of 
the above bargains, all misrepresentations of goods being strictly 
prohibited. 

_ delivered FREE within a circle of ten miles of New York 


"Ali goods are marked in plain figures and no deviation. 


DOYLE & ADOLPHI, 





267 & 269 Grand Street, cor Forsyth St... N.Y. 


WEBER, 


MANUFACTURER OF 


GRAND, SQUARE and UPRIGHT 


PLANO S. 


Prices reasonable, Terms easy. 
WAREROOMS, 


5th Ave. and West 16th St., New York. 


Established 1838. 


_ HTMANN & MOELICH, 


Importers, Manufacturers and Dealers in 
Watches. Diamonds, Jewelry, 
Solid Silver & Plated Wares, 
363 CANAL STREET, 
Betw. S. Gth Ave. & Wooster St., NEW YORE, 
Bargains in every department. 
American Watches, $7. Stem Winders, $12. 
Solid 14 k. Gold American Stem Winders, $50. 
Diamond Studs, $10. and upwards. Woldiny 
Rings, $3. and upwards, 
= largest assortment of Jewelry at lowcst 
prices. 


airing of re Cpetetion neatly executed. 
ANY PART OF THE U.S. 
Send os Price List. 


SANDIFER, 


MERCHANT 
0 N p 5th Avenue Hotel. 
NO FANCY PRICES. 


Red No. 9 Maiden Lane. 


HAMANN & KOCH, 


NEW YEAR’S PRESENTS, 


AMERICAN AND SWISS 
WATCHES. WATCHES. WATCHES. 


A FINE ASSORTMENT OF FRENCH CLOCKS. 
Att Sorts or FINE JEWELRY anp 


DIAMONDS. DIAMONDS. DIAMONDS. 


Please remember the Red No. 9, nearest Broadway. 


Waldstein, Expert Optician, 


known in Vienna, Paris, St. Petersburg and London for up- 
wards of a Century, and in New York for forty years. 

Eyes fitted with suitable glasses. “Consultation, inquiry and 
correspondence solicited from those, whose sight is impaired. 

Only the finest Optical Goods kept on Stock, which the Public 
are respectfully invited to inspect. 


WALDSTEIN, 


41 Union Square, Cor. Broadway and 17. Str. 


GREENPIELD’S, 
909 BROADWAY, near 20th St. 


CARAMELS A SPECIALTY 


MOLASSES CANDY, BLACK WALNUT 
CANDY, MAPLE, VANILLA AND 
COFFEE CREAM WALNUTS. 


FINE CHOCOLATES AND BONBONS. 


ALSO A LARGE VARIETY 
OF 


FANCY BOXES AND BASKETS. 
Photographer, — 
SS 


1162 Broadway, 
— 


gt 
Bet. 27th & 28th Sts. EG 
AV) MEDALS: 
Vienna, Philadelphia 
AND 
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American Institute Fair, New York, 


JOSTEELC PENS, 








Soild by all Dealers throughout the World. 
Cold Medal, Paris Exposition, 1878, 
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Gentlemen’s Hats 
174 Fifth Ave., 179 Broadway, 


JeTwEEN 22d & 23rd Streets, Near Cortianpt Strat 
NEW YORK. 


CELEBRATED 
FOR THE MANUFACTURE 


Fine Silk Dress, Stiff 
and Soft 








FOR GENTLEMEN’S WEAR. 
@GREAT BARGAINS 


WM. NEELY’S 


FAMILY 


Boot & Shoe Store, 


348 BOWERY, 
Cor. Great Jones Street, Opposite Third Street. 
Wholesale House: Cor. Church & Duane St. 
ONE PRICE, ALL GOODS MARKED in PLAIN FIGURES 


We believe we have the Largest Stock and the Lowest 
Prices in the City. 









E. C. Burt’s best French Kid Button.......ccccesceecee $5.00 
Pebble Goat Button........ . srececccceessetoccorcooese $3.50 
na loncaceensssesesepbeseossees $2.00 and $2.50 





NICOLL, the Tailor 


620 Broadway, near Houston St., 


AND 


139 to 151 Bowery, N. Y. 


&#@- BRANCHES IN ALL THE PRINCIPAL CITIES. 6 


GRAND DISPLAY 


WINTER COODS. 


PANTS TO ORDER - = $4.00 to $10.00, 
SUITS TO ORDER - =- - $15.00 to $40.00. 
OVERCOATS AND ULSTERS TO ORDER from $15.00 upw. 


_Electric Light used.—Colors seen as distinct as in day 
time. 
Samples sent to every part of the United States, with instruc- 


tions for self-measurement. 
TOBACCO 
AND 


VANITY FAIR csccizrres 


Always Uniform and Reliable. 6 First Prize Medals— 
Vienna, 1873, Phil., 1876, Paris, 1878. 


aa ADOPTED BY THE FRENCH GOVERNMENT. 
NOW ON SALE IN PARIS. 


Peerless Tobacco Works. WM. 8S. KIMBALL & UO., Rochester, N. Y. 


SMALLEY & CALE, 
COMMISSION STOCK BROKERS, 
35 Broadway, New York, 
Negotiate Stock Privileges on all active stocks signed 
by best makers at lowestrates. Fractional lots secured. 
Railroad and Mining Stocks bought, sold, and carried on 
margins or for cash through N. Y. Exchanges. Small 

lots bought and sold on 3 per cent. margin. 

B@> Special Stock Syndicates formed monthly for in- 
vestment in active stocks.. Returns every 30 days. 
Risk of loss limited to 1244 per cent. premium. Full 

rticulars, Rate Lists, Market Reports and Stock 

irculars upon application. 


I. DI, 


STEAM 


Pamphlet and Book Binder, 


No. 29 BEEKMAN STREET. 


Pamphlet binding of every description, and Pass books for banks 
aspecialty.—Personal attention to everything entrusted to my care. 














A YEAR and 


AN AMERICAN SKETCH. 


His heart is all of English oak, 
His trousers all of English kersey, 
He always rows the English stroke— 
And yet he came from North New Jersey. 


He docks his horses’ flowing tails, 

He drives an English cart, with Buttons; 
His beard is like the Prince of Wales’, 

His eye-glass like the Earl of Mutton’s, 


His satin scarf is Oxford blue, 
And cut-away his English coat is, 
And when he speaks, oh, English too 
The difficulty in his throat is. 


He calls his cousins’ dresses “‘ frocks,” 
And rides upon an English nag 

To hounds—although the English fox 
Is started from a pudding-bag. 


J. Edmunds-Jones he writes his name; 
And yet, if you’ll believe me, sirs, he 

Was known as “ Jim” Jones when he came 
Some years ago, from North New Jersey. 


— Nellie G. Cone, in Scribner's “ Bric-a-Brac.” 


HINTS TO FARMERS. 

To drain your land—Spend all your time at 
the village groggery, and your land will be 
drained in equal ratio. 

To clean a lot from cobble-stones—Get up 
a target in your neighbor’s garden, and invite 
all the boys to come and throw at the mark. 

Toraise a crop of grass—Rent your farm and 
engage in politics. Your lands, property and 
character will go to grass in a brief space of 
time.— Artemus Ward, per Cleveland Voice. 


Au Tone is an observing Celestial, who 
serves in the humble capacity of dishwasher at 
the Palace eating stand. The American cock- 
tail being a mystery to him, he has been watch- 
ing its operations, ‘This morning he explained: 
‘‘One Melican man he come in he say, ‘ Bime- 
by me ketchum bleakfas,’ He dlink wan cock- 
tail, he say, ‘Please cook me bleakfas.’ He 
dlink two cocktail, he say, ‘Gimme bleakfas’ 
plutty quick.’ Plutty soon he dlink tlee cock- 
tail, he yell loud, ‘Hey! hello! where thunder 
my bleakfas’?’”’— Virginia City (Vev.) Enter- 
prise. 








Hop Bitters purifies the blood, and removes all pimples and 
eruptions. 


THE CHARITY BALL 


OF 1880 
WILL TAKE PLACE AT THE 
ACADEMY OF MUSIC, 
Thursday, January 29th, 
under the usual Management 
Boxes are in charge of Mrs. K1nGsLanp, 116 Fifth Avenue. 








5 McCREERY 


gow (} Reem 


HAVE JUST OPENED A 


SPECIAL IMPORTATION 


Silks, Satins, Satin deLyons 


VELVETS, 


Both Plain, Brocades and Embroidered, 


IN THE LEADING 


DAY AND EVENING COLORINGS, 


And are now offering them, in conjunction with their already 


extensive stock, at greatly 


REDUCED PRICES, 


In order to secure an immediate sale and make space for their 


early opening in spring goods. 











L. DE VENOGE, 
37 South William Street, New York. 


CENERAL ACENT. 
For Sale by all the Principal Wine 
Merchants and Grocers. 


THE PUREST CHAMPAGNE 





HAIR DYE is the SAFEST and 
‘BEST;; it acts instantaneously, pro- 
ducing the most natural shades of 
Black or Brown; does NOT STAIN 
the SKIN, and is easily applied. 
It is a standard preparation, and a 
favorite upon every well appointed 
Toilet for Lady or Gentleman. 

Sold by Druggists and applied by 
all Hair Dressers. 

FACTORY. 


RISTADORO’S 





$777 CRERY ‘Augusta, Maine. 


Address P.O. 
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93 William Street. 


A. WERNER & CO., 


SOS Broadway, N. Y. 


(A. Werngr, formerly with G. H. Mumm & Co., Reims, the well- 
known Champagne House.) 


Vintage 


1878 


Just out. 
Compares favorably with either Piper Heidsieck or MUMM 
EXTRA DRY. 
ae ie Vo ae es ee eg 
EXTRA DRY CHAMPAGNE. 


Per Case, 12 Quarts, $7.00. 
Per Case, 24 Pints, $8.00. 








IMPURE BREATH 
is the most disagreeable result of de- 
cayed teeth, as well for the afflicted 
one as for his surroundings. 
The cause may easily be removed 
by cleaning the teeth daily with the 
popular, fragrant 


SOZODONT. 


It sweetens the breath, cools and re- 
freshes the mouth, hardens the gums 
a and whitens the teeth.—Gentlemen 
that smoke should regularly use 


SOZODONT. 
It removes the disagreeable smell of Tobacco. 
ALL DRUGGISTS SELL IT. 


FITS 


Sure Cure for Chilblains. WESTON ROWELLENE. Sarhple 
25 Cents, Depot: 381 Sixth Avenue. 


Volume V. of “Puck,” 


Nos. 105-180 incl., 
bound or unbound, for sale at 


PUCK OFFICE. | 








CURED PROMPTLY and PER- 
MANENTLY. I send a bottle of my 
celebrated remedy, with a valuable trea- 
tise on this disease, free to all sufferers who 
send me their P. O. and Express address. 
Dr. H. G. ROOT, 
183 Pearl Street, New York. 




































































No home, no school, no hotel, no sea- 
side cottage, no country farm, no board- 
sng-house should be without this Im- 
valuable Family Remedy. It 
18 astonishing what cures it effects. It 
does not profess to do EVERYTHING, but it 
not only professes to, BUT WILL, cure all 
digeases that are of an inflamma- 
tery character and stop all bleed- 
fogs. Hence its wondrous efficacy in 
Catarrh, Hoarseness, Rheu- 
matism, Neuralgia. Diph- 
theria, and Sore Throat. 

Caution.—Ponn’s Extract is sold 
only in bottles with the name blown in 
the glass. 


It is unsafe to use other articles 
with our directions. Insist on Ponp’s 
Extract Refuse all imitations and sub- 
stitutes. 





LanDOeAPs "Rape manits 


TAPE WORM. 


INFALLIBLY CURED with two spoons of medicine in two or 
three hours. For particulars address with stamp to 








CONSUMPTION 


I have a positive remedy for the above disease; by its use in 
my practice I have cured thousands of cases of the worst kind 
and of long standing. Indeed, so strong is my faith in its efficacy 
that I will sead TWO BOTTLES FREE, together with a VAL- 
UABLE TREATISE on this disease, to any sufferer giving their 
Express and P. O. address. Dr. T. A. SLOCUM, 

181 Pearl Street, New York 


PH. & WM. EBLING'S 


AURORA PARK 


ALE AND LAGER BEER BREWERY, 
St. Ann’s Avenue, Cor. 156th St., 
MORRISANIA, N.Y. 

Special Attention given to Bottling and Shipping Trade. 


JOHN A. DODGE & CO., 
BANKERS AND STOCK BROKERS, 
12 WALL ST., NEW YORK. 











Stocks bought and sold on the New York Stock Exchange, on 3 
to 5 per cent. margin. Stock Privileges secured on responsible 
arties at favorable rates. Full information on all matters re- 
ating to Stock speculation furnished on application. Weekly 
Report of movements in the Stock market sent free. 


Schmitt & Koehne, 
Central Park Brew 


and 4 

BOTTLING COMPANY. y 
Brewery, Bottling Department and B® 
Office 159—165 East sgth Street. Ice- 
house and Rock-vaults, 56th and 57th Wg 
Street, Ave. A, and East River, N.Y. “ 
BOHEMIAN- AND LAGER-BEER 


The finest Beer for family use. The best Shipping Beer in bottles, 
warranted to keep in any climate for months and years. 





ry 




















Old Newspapers, Books, Pamphlets, Rags, Rope and 
Bagging, Copper, Brass, Lead. Zinc, Pewter, Type Me- 
tal, Electrotype Plates, Stereotype Plates, Tin Foil, Tea 
Lead, and Old Metal of every description. 

Orders by Mail punctually attended to. 


Will send to any part of the City or suburbs. 


STOCKWELL, 


25 Ann Street. NY. 
FRENCH COOKS’ BALL! 


The Société Culinaire Philanthropique will give their Fourteenth 
Annual Ball, for the Benefit of the Widows’ and Orphans’ Fund, 


ON TUESDAY, FEBRUARY 3rd, 1880, 
At the Academy of Music and Nilsson Hall. 


a Granp Dispray or Cucinary CHEF p’Osuvres. “@6 


C. PFAFF’S RESTAURANT, 


9 W. 24th St. near Broadway, N. Y. 
Breakfast from 7 A. M. to 1 P. M. 50 cents.— Table d’hote from 
6—8 P. m. $1.00, incl, { bottle wine. 








PUCK. an 
POND’S EXTRACT. | RUINART.t2 £2 CHAMPACNES. | CHEAPEST BOOK-STORE woats, 


175,672 NEW and OLD Standard Works in Every 
Department of Literature. Almost given away. Catalue 
of General Literature and fiction free. Ima ense Inducements to 
Book Clubs and Libraries. 


LECCAT BROTHERS, 
3 BEEKMAN ST., OPP. POST-OFFICE, NEW YORK. 


Collection of Ornaments. 
A BOOK CONTAINING OVER 1000 DIFFERENT DESIGNS, 


SUCH AS 


CRESTS, COAT OF ARMS, VIGNETTES, SCROLLS, CORNERS, BORDERS, &c. 


Which will be sent to any address on receipt of $2.00. PUBLISHED BY 


PALM & FECHTELER, 


403 BROADWAY. New York. 


Connoisseurs pronounce recent shipments of these Wines to be 
inequaled in quality. 
Verzenay, dry, full bodied, rich flavor. 
Carte Blanche, Fruity, delicate flavor, not too dry. 
DODGE, CAMMEYER & CoO., 
16 Cortlandt St., Sole Agents tor the United States. 








H. EICHHORN, No. 4 St. Marks Place, New York. | 


> 


COHOI2 


“ny A, HELLER & BRO., 
69 35 & 37 Broad St., and 39 & 44 First Ave., 


are the only Importers of 


HUNGARIAN WINES, 
Liquors and Crown Champagne, 


in the United States and: Canada, who are regularly 
and personally attending to che selection of their Wines 
directly from the Wine-growers in the most renowned Wine 
districts of Hungary, and are able to furnish the very best 
of Wines and Liquors for Family and Medicinal use, 
at reasonable prices. Orders left at the above places will 
be promptly attended to, and delivered free of charge. 


















BR 


ANCH: * Hotel Hungaria”, No 4 Union Square, 
WITH ELEGANT WINE ROOMS AND RESTAURANT. 

a -~ 
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Barrels 56,215 
Barrels 23,785 


--$- BREWERY 405 
S:les from May 1, 1878—79 
From May 1, 1877—78 
INCREASED SALE 


-433 EAST 


OR, 95,140 KECS. 
THE FAMOUS 
Vienna Coffee Pot. 


Beautifully finished, of burnished brass, witi burnished brass bow, 
porcelain base, porcelain handles to lamp and extinguisher, porcelain knob 


on cover and spout, and one brass and one glass cover. 
IMPORTED FROM VIENNA ONLY BY US. 





: 
* 


SIZE. PRICE. | SIZE. PRICE. 
So $5.00 S CRBS s cescadisoce harnessed $10.00 
G © cecccdeoscedp® *ceeceee 5-75 so © Biscedésscccce geen 11.50 
Gq  ccoccnhpoedne>cccoses 6.72 BB. & pcccvceccccescaeenee 13.00 
S @ .cccameeaennecasedss 8.75 The Trade supplied, 





EDWARD D. BASSFORD, 
HOUSE FURNISHING STORES, 


China, Glass, Cutlery. Silverware, 
Cooking Utensils, Woodenware and Refrigerator: 





Meals at all hours. Furnished rooms to let. 





1, 2, 3, 12, 13, 15, 16 and 17 Cooper Institute, N. Y. City. 
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MAYER MERKEL & OTTMANN, LITHOG. 23-25 WARREN ST.NY 


oo) ie OUR THREATENED NATIONAL DISGRACE. 
THE PARNELL AGITATION IN THE HOUSE OF REPRESENTATIVES. 





